MARLBOROUGH
Christendom. A long succession of the most famous writers
of the English language have exhausted their resources of
reproach and insult upon his name. Swift, Pope, Thackeray,
and Macaulay in their different styles have vied with one
another in presenting an odious portrait to posterity. Mao
pherson and Dalrymple have fed them with misleading or
mendacious facts.
Neither of the two historic British parties has been
concerned to defend Marlborough's national action, livery
taunt, however bitter; every tale, however petty; every
charge, however shameful, for which the incidents of a long
career could afford a pretext, has been levelled against him.
He in his lifetime remained silent, offering or leaving behind
him no explanation or excuse, except his deeds. Yet these
have sufficed to gather around him a literature more extensive
than belongs to any military commander who was not also a
sovereign. Hundreds of histories and biographies have been
written about him and his wife Sarah. Many have been
maliciously hostile, and others have destroyed their effect
through undiscriminating praise. Many more have been
meritorious but unread. It is only within recent times that
the new school of writers who are reconciling scientific history
with literary style and popular comprehension have begun to
make headway against the prejudice of two hundred years,
It is with a sense of deep responsibility that I have attempted
the task of making John Churchill intelligible to the present-
generation. Many of his defenders have shown the highest
ability and immense learning; but their voices have not
prevailed against the prestige and art of his assailants. When
in the closing months of his life Macaulay was challenged in
his facts, in his methods, and in his bias by the brilliant but
unknown Paget, he felt strong enough to treat the most
searching correction and analysis with contempt. Posterity,
he reflected, would read what he himself had written. His
critics, if he but ignored them, would soon be forgotten. It
may perhaps be so. But time is a long thing.
I hesitated about undertaking this work. But two of
the most gifted men I have known urged me to it strongly*
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